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thing for granted. This applies to your new friends, young girls and
young men."
"Father!" She blushed, her fair complexion changed to scarlet on
her cheeks and neck. She murmured: "I wouldn't think of looking
for young men friends."
Tenderly patting her shoulder, he said: "My child, you must."
Sonoko looked directly at him.
"Why? Father!"
"In the end no one but you yourself can help you choose your
lifemate. Make friends with as many young gentlemen as you can,
without interfering with your school work, and get to know them.
Don't be misled by family title or wealth. They won't make your
married life happy; often they work against it. If a young man pos-
sesses a fair amount of education, good health and a disposition that
you will admire for the rest of your life, even if he comes from an
ordinary family, he may make a happy home for you. I will bless any
man of your own choice as my son-in-law."
"But, Father, Shinko's marriage was not arranged that way, was it?"
"No. It was much in the country's tradition. I was worried
for some time, but it turned out ideally, for your brother-in-law
is a good man. They were fond of each other. But as for you, I must
leave everything to you as far as your future mate is concerned—for
times have changed."
In the meantime at Saionji's home, Ghana and the housekeeper,
Nagiye, were removing the aired kimonos and dresses from the bam-
boo poles hanging on the veranda, some in the sun, and the others in
the shade.
They had finished putting away Saionji's and Sonoko's garments.
"Now—we'll take care of our own clothes," said Ghana to Nagiye.
They sat on the mat to fold their garments.
"It's easy for you, isn't it, Nagiye-san, since you have so few
clothes? My, you must have a lot of moth-balls—what a smell! Yoii
haven't seen my European dresses before, have you? See, this is what
they call an evening dress. That is a gown. I wore them and many
others in Paris. Did I show you the necklace President Wilson pre-
sented to me?"
"I haven't seen these dresses or your necklace, but I've heard of
them many times. I know them by heart even to the last detail'*, • V
. Nagiye continued: "You must have felt like a queen when you had

